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he an NEW 12 PIECE 

"AROUND THE CLOCK" ; 

PLAY NURSERY 



r AT SENSATIONAL™ 
MANUFACTURER. 
TO-YOU.PRICE 

:$3-98 

i <^0 FOR ALL 

L ^^ 12 PIECES 



Includes 

1. Drink & Wet DOLL 7. PLASTIC BIB 

(big 10" tall doll) — (in gay <o!on) 

2.HIGH CHAIR 8.PANTY- 

(wrth metal potty) . (colorful, with tllltlc 

3.BATHINETTE ^BABY J0TTLE 



(KfliH 



oil) 



4.cradle- 10.b00ties 
s-pTaypen""' 

(b<g 144 iq. inch) 

6. TWO DIAPERS 



safety p 



11.PAJAMAS 

(Colorful patterns) 

12. MATTRESS 

(Ouitted ... lor cradle] 

• Here's the Newest Sensational Value "12 PIECE 
DOLL NURSERY SET" every little girl - 
"Playing Mother" from morning 'til bedtime. Watch 
her change diapers, dress, feed her in the High Chair, 
with a real bottle . . . Bathe her in the Bathmette . . 
play with her in the big 144 s<j. inch Playpen and 
rock her to sleep in her own Cradle. Everything care- 
fully approved and designed to Last . . , Colorful 
Baby pink and blue combinations . . . made of sturdy 
wood . , . A terrific "Around the Clock" educational 
value to bring real happiness !o every darling lillle 
mother, at the lowest factory lo you price of only 
$3.98 complete. 




DEDICATED TO THE ERADICATION 

THIS PRIVATE 6Y6 GAME IS A COCKEYED ONE! WHAT OTHER 
OCCUPATION WOULD TAKE A MAN HALF- WAV ROUND THE WORLD TO 
ixfi CAJCH A MURDERER ONLY TO FIND THAT THE RATS HE WANTS MOST 
XJ ARE RIGHT BACK IN NEW >OftK WHERE HE STARTED FROM? t 
\S-fJ WOUND UP BATTLING ONE OF THE DIRTIEST GAN6S I EVER RAN 
INTO IN THE CASE 1 REMEMBER AS... 



CRIME 

CUT OUT AND SUE! 
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GET PROOF 
AGAINST 
HE KNEW TWAT 
WAS A BLL*r AS 
WELL AS I DID! 1 
ODNT THINK I'D 
EVEW^CE HIV. 
AGAIN BUT WE 
MGT later; THIS 
"~ 1'NG LIEUTENANT 
LARRY WILSON 
MAD GOTTEN 
THREE WEEKS TO 
ARRANGE HIS 
AFFAIRS AND 
CURING THAT TW\6 
It HAUNTED 
HARMONS 
OFFICE... 






IF VOU'D TOLD 


AS I STARTED TO 






SAY LEAVE EVERY- 




BEGIN WITH, I 


\ THING TO ME! yDU 






1 CAN GO OFF 
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SONEDIRECTLYTC 




WASHINGTON -< 


' KNOWING THAT I'LL 






BE LOOKING AFTER 




\SPCCIRCATJOWS.' 


YOUR INTERESTSI 
NOW GO 5PEND 
WHAT TIME you 
HAVE LEFT WITH 

s^youc wife; . 
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W'y^sjfl 




If ill 
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UNGH 1 
OHOOO.. 

PLEASE. 


*f MIV, WHITBY— NO ^M 

1 KNUCKLES; MARMDN W 

/ MIND! HE WON'T BE I 
t ABLE TO TALK WITH- ■£ 
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YOU'LL GIVE .WE TWENTy 
hundred ex-j--.—; \3V\ 
THE OT1-ER RVE GRAND 
THE JOS IS DDSJE, PAL, 
^^^ UNDERSTAND? >■ 


CIVE \ 
HARMON. 1 ) 
WHEN y 
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/ HOLD IT A MtHUT£,\ 
1 LJEUTEWAUT-TlLL I 1 
\GET THAT SwrPECi J 
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3 LAPRy 

y WAS FU3WN 
' FROM THE 
BATTLE AREA TO 
" -DKTO HOSPITAL 
. _ . .' AW EWER - 
GEWCy OPERATION! 

E DIED ON THE 
TABLE! y£AH, 

'M^MEUAeE 
KILLED inj A WAR- 
BUT THIS WAS 
DfPFGREWT! SEC- 
GEANT NOLAN RE- 
PORTED THAT IT 
SN'T A SOL- 
DIER THAT 51-OT 
L'EUTEM^NT WIL- 
SON,. AWOTHATHE 
""NT APPEAL T 



MAJOR M^COCO WIRED ME.' IT VJA5 H 
IDEAt WS HAD BEEW PALS SINCE OUR 
.ICE PORCE1I- 
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WHEN WE GOT TO COSTA AT THE HOS- 
PTTAL,W6 FOUND A LUGAR STOWED 

WSCLOTHES 

I WAS 




E AMD PUNISHMENT 
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HAVI YOU COMPLETED YOUR COLLEC- 
TION OF LEV GLEASON TRADING 
CARDS? DON'T FORGET TO FILL OUT 

this ORDER BLANK and mail it 

RACK WITH THE COUPON WHICH YOU 

Will FIND ON PAOt 1 OF THIS MAOA. 

ZINIII 



— ^ — — ORDER BLANK 

■ PICTURE SET DIVISION, 

! LEV GLEASON PUBLICATIONS, INC., 

, 114 E. 32nd Strwt. 

. Naw York 16, N. Y. . 



Frlendl: 



, tiding pieHi't teupem eut from la* 
"--■•■ i-np ma (ha following itti of piefurtt 
i *t to 1 >•( of 3 pieiurai). 




I EndoKd ( 
I GllotooC 

I (2 coupon; 

Set No. 1 □ Sat No. J D -Sol No. 3 □ 

Sal No. 4 O ... Sol No; 5 □ 

' My noma I. 



Meet The Man... 

Who Can 
Tell You 
How To Lick 

PIMPLES 

ACNE AND All OTHER EXTERNALLY CAUSED 
SKIN BLEMISHES And Make Them 

DISAPPEAR FROM SIGHT..., 




Here is Mr. John A. Rubine, Ph.O. — * veil-known phar- 
macist who has apent almost 20 year* trying to solve one 
of the most vexing problems of youth — and adults ton — 
unsightly, acne pimples, blackheads and similar externally 
caused akin conditions, i 

They ore indeed a serious problem, for nothing can do 
more to ruin your chances of success and popularity than 
a face made ugly with pimples and hi nek heads. And, if 
neglected, acne pimples may leave permanent scars and 

pits. 

Mr. Rubine, after much experimenting and research in 
cooperation with doctors and chemists, found what he 
was seeking — a formula that would lick acne pimples 
and other externally caused *kin blemishes. He succeeded 
bevond hia fondest expectations and he was so proud of 
his treatment that he gave it bin own name — RUIIN-IX . 

DOUBLE ACTION! DOUBLE QUICK RESULTS! 




KOW YOU HAY TRV RUBIN -EX AT OUR RISK 
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WHY DID MYSTERIOUS DOCTOR 2BNO INTRODUCE A NEW HORROR 
ACT INTO HIS WEIRD SPOOK SHOW? WHAT WAS THE 



RUTHLESS RIDDLE BEHIND 



tlBMMEW. 
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GHCST WASN'T REAL AND NEITHER 
WAS THE BLOOD! I HAD TERKVSOAK 
A 5POWGE IN RED PAINT TO PRODUCE 
THAT EFFECT, ZENO! IT WAS REAL 
I, THOUGH, TO SCARE VOU 
INTO CONFESSING yOUR GUILT] 




And f o, dr. zeno. 
the ghost maker 

WAS POOLED By A 
TRICK HE DIDN'T 
INVENT! LIKE ALL 
r"A«6RS ME WAS 

superstitious and 
ddn't think that 
anvome could out- 

TRlCKHIM! HE WAS 
SENTENCED ON JUNE 
IS. 1949-BVA JURY 
WHICKTOOK LESS 

than PORTy minutes 

TO RENDER ITS VERDICT: 
"GUIL.TV!" 

HE'5 DOING TWENTy 
yEARSTO LIFE RIGHT 
NOW, FOR THE MURDER 
OF ROVSHARRlCK- 
ANOTHEK LIVING 
EXAMPLE THAT 
CRIME DOES 
NOT PAYS* 

J TUB EMP A 
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Complete Cub Ft shim Qutfila. 
Air Rifles, Genuine 31 Oil R 

paid!. Many other , Premiums or Cash Comm-.s- I order postage paid 

now easily yours, simply give pictures , 

i While CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easily ■ 

sold to friends, nciihbori. relative* at 23 cents I 

nx (with picture) end remit amount asked | St. 

under Premium shown In catalef »enl with I _ 

r order postal* paid by in U start. W« in ,_ 

'reliable. Our Wth yeer. Writ* or mall coupon. ! | 

■*•• Oeweal r*. Utai. S-SS. Tyrest, Pe. I, 



Gentlemen:— Please send mt'on B*fl 13 colorful art pictures 

Ml J with 13 boxes Of White CLOVER! NE Brand SALVE te sell 

_ . | at 25c a box. (with picture). I will remit amount u-ithln M 

?■'» J days, .eleet a Premium or keep Cash Commission ,,,uH? 

l««t_perta<* I explained under Premium, wanted incatajof. tent with my 



. Boa....„ 
. State.. 
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The Strangler 




The small room-in the police station was 
filled with smoke. Lieutenant Marcy 
was pacing up. and down the room. He 
was smoking abstractedly. Detective Bill 
Sloane, seated opposite his desk looked worried. 



"Bill, I want that killer," Lieutenant Marcy 
said brusquely. "I don't care how you do it, 
but bring him in. He's too .dangerous to be 
permitted to roam the streets." 

"But, sir, what leads can you give .me?" the 
serious young detective asked. "I've got to 
have some clue to go oh." 

"That's just it!" Lieutenant Marcy moaned. 
"We don't have a thing on him. He's been 
darn clever up to now and the evidence has 
been pitifully meager. But let me brief you 
on the set-up." 

The lieutenant sat behind his desk, leaned 
toward Bill and gave him the history of the 
case up to the present moment. 

The first killing had taken place four weeks 
ago. A young girl — about twenty-two — was 
murdered over on State Street. -Two weeks 
later a girl was murdered on Chestnut Street, 
and last Thursday a girl was hilled opposite 
the telephone building. All three murders 
took place In different parts of town. 

"The only similarity In the case* was the 
method the murderer used. Each girl was 
strangled with a colored scarf," Lieutenant 
Marcy concluded. 

Bill was silent a minute and then jumped 
op with, "What about ftngerpr ..." 

"That's out," Marcy snapped. "No finger- 
prints on them. The laboratory double- 
checked them!" 

Bill slumped back in his chair. 
"I know ifs tough. Kill,", M^nv said dispirit- 
edly, "but we can't Have a maniacal killer lose 



(he < 



and 



Bill left .(lis, superior's office and started 
thinking aboiit;.all the angles. The first thing 
to do was to trace these kerchiefs. He had 
looked at them at headquarters and memo- 
rized their details. One was a red plaid wool 
scarf. The second was a blue polka dotted 
cotton one, and the third was striped rayon. 

"This is going to be tough," Bill mused to 
himself. "The materials are different.' Even 
the colors are different. I'll have to go to the 
stores that carry women's 



for 



That afternoon Bill went to all the wo- 
men's stores in town. He described the ker- 
chiefs, but the managers informed him they 
had never carried that type scarf. The fol- 
lowing morning Bill took a chance and tried 
the Five & Dime as a last resort. He explained 
his problem to the manager. 

"Why, yes," the obliging manager told him 
"We've been carrying those kerchiefs 
weeks now." 

"Wonderful." Bill shouted. "Maybe your 
salesgirl can describe the people who bought 
these particular scarves." 

"Oh, never," the manager replied quicklv. 
"We sold about three hundred of them. And 
there are so many customers coming in and 
out every day that the salesgirl wouldn't re- 
member the purchaser even if she -or he- 
had bought all three kerchiefs at the same 
time." 

A short talk with the girl at the scarf 
counter proved to Bill that this was true. 

Bill left the store after that, shoulders 
drooping. He didn't know where to go from 
here. If he couldn't use the kerchiefs to trace 
the killer, he was sunk. 

'Walking back to headquarters, Bill mused 
about the killer. "It must have been a man," 
he thought out loud. "A man would have the 



strength to strangle someone. A woman would 
probably use poison if she were going to com- 
mit murder." Back at headquarters Bill re- 
viewed the facts of the case. 

"There has to be some way to nab the 
killer. No one can commit a perfect crime. 
If I can only find a connection between the 
murders," Bill muttered to himself. 

He studied the addresses of the victims. That 
was no help — they were ail over town. Then 
he looked at the girls' pictures and descrip- 
tions. There was nothing remarkable or un- 
usual about any of the data. All the girls were 
nice-looking, average girls. As Bill sat and 
studied the material before him, it suddenly 
dawned on him that there was a connection. 
Each girl had long blonde hair. There are 
more brunettes than blondes. Why did the 
three victims in one month all happen to be 
blonde girls? Maybe it was just a coincidence. 
But maybe it wasn't , . , 

Bill slammed his hat on his head and raced 
out of the building. He drove his old jalopy 
to Stale Street, where the first girl was mur- 
dered. Before going to the home of the girt. 
Bill studied the neighborhood. There was 
nothing unusual about it — an average sec- 
tion of town, with many small, one-family 
houses on a block. Bill entered the house and 
introduced himself to the girl's mother. 

Twenty minutes later, as he walked back 
to his car, he thought about what the girl's 
mother had told him. The girl had worked 
downtown in a real estate office. She didn't 
have any enemies, and her mother didn't 
understand who could have wanted her dead. 

An hour later Bill had spoken to the mothers 
of the other girls. None of the information 
was very helpful. The girls had an average 
number of dates, but not one of them was 
seeing anyone steadily. As Bill mulled over 
the information, he suddenly remembered 
what each mother had said — that her daugh- 
ter had gone out with a tall, dark-haired man 
a few days before her murder. He couldn't 
find out much about the man; each girl had 
just met him recently, and the families didn't 
know anything about him, beyond his name. 

Bill decided to station a man at each scene 
of the crime. There just might be a chance 
-that the killer would return. For the nest few 
days BUI was kept busy questioning the friends 
of the deceased. No one could give him more 
information about the mysterious dark-haired 
man who suddenly appeared in the life of 
each girl. 

One morning Bill got a call at headquarters 
from the plain-clothes man he had stationed 
at Chestnut Street. He reported a man lurk- 
ing around the house, who kept looking around 
him suspiciously all the time. He fitted the 
description Bill had given him. 

"Keep an eye on him," Bill yelled over the 
phone. "I'll be right there." 

Fifteen minutes later, Bill was eyeing the 
suspect from across the street. The man ner- 
vously lit one cigarette after another, throw- 
ing each away after a couple of puffs. 

"Okay, Johnson," Bill whispered to his as- 
sistant. "I'm going over to talk to him. Start 
walking over to us in a couple of minutes." 

Bill sauntered over to the nervous man. 



trying to act casual. When he got near the 
man, he suddenly looked up and seemed 
frightened. Bill asked him for a light and 
started talking to him. 

"Awful about the murder, wasn't It?" Bill 
began innocently. 

"Wh-what murder? What are you talking 
about?" the man asked guiltily. 

"Didn't you read the papers? It was all over 
the front page," Bill said with pretended 
surprise. 

"Leave me alone," the man shouted sud- 
denly. "I don't care. I don't know anything 
about it." He started walking away hurriedly. 

"Wait a minute," Bill called to him. "1 Just 
want to ask you , . ." 

The man began running down the block. 

"After him," Bill yelled to Johnson who was 
just crossing the street. 

At the corner the dark-haired man looked 
wildly in all directions and turned right and 
ran up that block with Bill and Johnson close 
at his heels. 

"L-leave me alone," the man puffed. "Von 
can't st-s(op me." He kept running down the. 
block and suddenly he tripped over a child's 
skate left forgotten in the middle of the block, 
and sprawled on the street. 

"Why don't you leave me alone," he panted. 
"You're all against me. None of you will give 

Bill and Johnson pulled the blubbering man 
to his feet and brought him down to head- 
quarters. 

A half an hour later they had the whole 
story from his lips. Ten years ago when he 
was twenty-two, he was in love with a beau- 
tiful girl. She had long blonde hair and was 
the most attractive girl he had ever seen. 
They were going to get married, and a week 
before the wedding she ran away with another 
man. Since then he had been both attracted 
and repelled by blondes. He hated them and 
yet he couldn't leave them alone. He came to 
this town a month ago, and met and dated 
the girls in question. At first they seemed to 
like him, but then each one refused to see 
him again. 

"They're all alike," the sobbing man said 
bitterly. "They lead you on and then refuse 
to date you again. But they won't refuse me 
again. I cornered each girl on her way home 
from work. I even wore gloves so I'd leave no 
prints. I showed them they can't ditch Marty 
Burke." 

Burke jumped up suddenly and looked 
around for a means of escape, and was quickly 
restrained by Johnson. 

"All right, Johnson, lock him up," Bill said. 

When Bill and Lieutenant Marcy reviewed 
the case that afternoon, all the pieces of the 
puzzle suddenly came into position. Burke had 
an obsession about blonde girls, and he finally 
lost his mind completely. 

"If only we could find these fanatics before 
they commit murder,' 1 Bill commented. 

"I wish we could," Marcy replied. "But we 
know that this killer will never be loose again." 

THE END 
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(ffi) A DETECTIVE IS BORN 

XfSTORY,/ "WHEN I GROW UP 1 WANT TO BE A COP/" HOW OFTEN HAVE VOU HEARD 
^-— A SMALL BOY UTTER THESE WORDS? PAUL WELLES SAID IT WHEN HE WAS A 

CHILD, BUT UNLIKE MANY VOUNG5TERS HE NEVER ALTERED THAT DECISION! NOW MIDWAY 
THROUGH HIS TRAINING PERIOD, WE FIND HIM IN THE GYMNASIUM OF THE POLICE 
TRAINING ACADEMY OF A LARGE EASTERN CITY! 




CRIME AND PUNISHMENT 




crom prison AuruoKmes, PAUL LEARN- 
ED TH6 A0PBES5 C* LAURA WILCy... 



crime am Pimis 



WHAT? A COP 1 

you've got . 

HECK OF A NERVE j 
CCMIN' AROUND 

HERE ABTER-f ' 
WHAT VDU AND H 

youc ILK D. 



HMULL 





HIS LAST NAME! ME HUNS OUT 
AAADDEN A LOT... LIKE WV &6N! r 
AwAyj WARNED SEN ABOUT MADDEN, BUT- 
CH ! H6EE : 5 ACOWEVlSLANpf- 
OWOTO THAT WAS TAKEN J LET *AJ SSi fl 

BEFORE BEN'S KIRST BAP! * 
fOONTTHINK ITU. OO 
MJUMUCM 

SOOD/ 
TWCU6H! 



THAT'S SEN, ME, AND'FRE 
RUOy'5 TMECHUSevCuyOK 
THE RGHTJ GUESS T" 
I LOST THAT 
P'ECE THAT'S TORN (THIS t 

AWAy. 1 Cf COURSE,/ RUDY SUCe 
THAT'S MiSef'N /WEARS A 

THIRTEEN v-^WiDE SHOE ! 

^vears ago! j ib he has a 
prison record.. 
[ can t borrow 
this picture, 

MRS' 




LATER, in' the POU« LABo«Wc*V,'" 
PAULC0NCE8REP WITHA TECHNO*^— 
CAN'T BE TOO DEFINITE, WhaTS^ 
EVEN ON THIS BLOW- upj SWELL! 
BUT I'D SAy rVSJ-' — ^ THERE 
ATRIpLE-E* — -^CANT BC TOO) 
•WIDTH MANy MEN WITH A 

SHOE! vft, PCOT THAT 
W1D6! 




• "me FOLLdWINg OAV. 
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' YEP.. .THE GOOD OLD 
DAYS ARE CONE POR- 
6VER! IT'S TOO BAD-.. 
TOO BADJ 




HE TALK'S ABOUT HS PAST 
FREELY—BUT MANAGES " 

AVOID MENTION OP MADDEN 

OR WILEY, EVEN 

DRUNK! I'VE GOT TO GET 
RESULTS SOON! I'LL SPEAK 



i'm t. little scared, \in that case we'll have 
mr. welles! it was [to tackle it p 
Only a hunch about Inew angle; But we've 
rudy bumpln' maddeni/gone this far and 

-V\AyB£ HE'S / WE'LL FOlaOW "T UP! 

MOW- LISTEN, HERE'S > 
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I USED TO BE IN THfc RACKETS \ 
WITH A GUV NAMED MADDEN 
AND THIS DAME'S HUSBAND, 
BEN WILEV, BUT THE COPS DON'T 
KJWOW I WORKED WiTH MADOEWI 
H£ PROMISED TA MAKE WILEY 
HIS PARTNER IF WILEV'D TAKE 
BURGLARY RAP FER HIM 

wiu=v did..- But madden 
Went back on h'6 word! 
They broke up, with wiley 
^swearin 1 ta get 
madden; 





WHA-..WHO 




CONGRATULATIONS, PAUL! VCU\ THANK YOU, 
HAVE THE MAKINGS OF A FIRST- CAPTAIN! 
RATE DETECTIVE! THIS SCROLL I ONLY HOPE 
IS AN AWARD OF MERIT FROM j 
THE GOVERNOR AND THIS / PESERVING 

BADGE MEAN? VOU'RE TO /^ OF IT! 
RSPORT FOE DUTY 
"" AEDIATELV! 




DEDICATED TO THE ERADICATION OF CRIME 



THEY SAY, "REVENGE IS SWEET- 
ALTHOUSH IT IS SOMETIMES 
EXPENSIVE'! . BUT A MAN 
WHO HAS 5EEN HIS SON 
SHOT DOWN BEFORE HIS 
EYES MIGHT BE WILLING TO 
PAY ANY PRICE FOR 
RETALIATION! 
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yOU STUPID APE 
I DON'T CARE IF V. _ 
DON'T MIT THE LAKE Till 
MIDNIGHT.. .JUST SO 
LONG AS WE GET 

THERE " ■ 













<y~-0 THE RIVER! 


.HEAD FOR \ BE EASY, ROD 1 . 






FiND IT FOR . 


OURSELVES / FOGCREEPlN' 


^w D ' Avs - 4 


« A BOATi/V IN'l j 


Ml; At " Hh 


L v ^-j*^ 


A' *<i 


gy||f«^^ 
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Ufjf-i.Vt^SS^B -J2 
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IT'S THICKER'N MOLASSES! \ / 
VA CAKIT SEE TWO FEET 1 
IW PROMT OF YOU - AN' IT'S / 1 

» oernw worse! ^y 


^THAT'S GOOD! ^ 

woeoDyu. spot 

US OFF THE 
^ LAKE! ^_^ 
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f "k/ TAKE IT 






HELLO. 


) EASV, KID! 




HI&M! THIS jL 




WE WERE 








-JUST 
















l AT YOUR 
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. J'RE RIGHT, jOEyl HEy, N 

pop -you eer a chamce 

TO LIVE! BUT ONLY IF you 
TAKE US SAFELY TO TUB 
CANADIAN SIDE; WHAT'S . 
M3UR ANSWER? 
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RIGHT, POP\ THAT'S^ 




VJHy.rauu BE 




SMART TO PULL WO 




TRICKS'. I KILLED 




TEN PEOPLE IN MY 




TIME!, ELEVEN 




WOULD JUST 




.MAKE THE TOTAL j 








UNDERSTAND?^* 






PLA Y PIANO tm FIRST DA Y. 

OR DC 




rOHlATK CHORD SELECTOR Guides Your fingtrs 



, 70U,ioo,ii, 
h.nd, ,,, 




NOW! REVOLUTIONARY, NEW 
3 WAY 'TWIN ADJUSTA P ANEL 

REDUCES 





moiid up or dimn-n.ti-iB >ou 
from I lu i lochri slimmer looking 
right »htri >ou n.ed ii! Set ho* it 
ilimmnJ irimi yout tijps-j '« >ou 
■ lovely flat 

dcr waisi! And how in tura lining 
back support helps to eliminate that 
tired, aching back. No lact*. no bil< 
ing lippers, no strapped- 

offer 

» coin fort I 

H.M!Siiei!3" lo4<'< 
or Pink. Fanl> Girdle with delach. 
sble crotch, II extra. Mont]' back. 
If not aositiiti) delighted! 
•Depending uiwn 

RtlAXO GIRDLE COMPANY 

Dept. AG -10 

41M8-13th Strati 
Long Mend City 1, N, T. 



